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or disapprove, and who knew that it existed ?
Small wonder was it that we were both very
sorry to hear of the fate which Was in store
for the Jubraj. We remembered all the
little acts of courtesy and kindness which
he had performed to help make our lonely
existence brighter, isolated as we were from
any English friends, and we knew how much
he would feel being sent out of Manipur
at so short a notice. However, we could
do nothing by talking it over, and so went to
rest ourselves, resolving to think no more
about it until the next day.

The morning of the 22nd broke clear and
beautiful over the valley. The place had
never looked more lovely. Clusters of
yellow roses blossomed on the walls of the
house, and the scent of the heliotrope greeted
me as I went into the veranda to watch
my husband start to meet Mr. Quinton.
There was a delightful sense of activity about
the place, and one felt that something of
more than ordinary importance was about
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